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infinitesimal quantity of blood which all these washings and rinsings were likely to haye left in a hole in the stone of the sink or in the bristles of the brush, He built up the fire again to bum a rag he had used,
There remained the two smears of blood on the handle of the door, Quinette had left them alone so far, Against the white of the porcelain they made a kind of fascinating, pathetic design, The bookbinder took a clean doth to wipe them off, Suddenly he changed his mind, He went up to his bedroom, on the first floor, and got a piece of cotton-wool. Then, as the blood had dried and stuck to the porcelain, he moistened the cotton-wool slightly before rubbing it, Next he folded the cotton-wool up so that the tissue which had absorbed the blood was enclosed within it, Finally he stuck it inside an empty match-box, which he proceeded to put at the very back of his cash-drawer,